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A WASUIKG DAY.

fPeterson's Majazlne, January, 1855

WbatalU tlie womenf
Whktails the men?
What alls the old rooster!
What alls the heuf
The chlckens fly.
And Ihe chlldren :ry,
The old wlres scold, .

And the husbands algh,
And "rocfc-ab- baby," the slster slngs,
"If I vas a dove and bad sllver wlngs,
Up the church steeplc and far away,
I'd fly at tho dawn of a washlng day "

For ncver a mlnuto
Of peace I get ;
The"Sancho"Iln It-- The

floor is wet;
For Koai andeuds;
And scaldlnfe and choklng,
And dirty duds,
And fuming and smoklng,
And puff and epatter,
And wrlng and souse,
And such a clatter
All crcr the house.
What alls the womenf
What alh the men?
What alls the old rooster?
What alls the hen?
The hen U fcratchlng,
Forgottcn, forlorn;
The rooMcr is watching
In valn for corn;
Tho men are all mad,
For tho weuien say,
"A picketl-u- p dlnner
Or norte, to day."

"La! I'm tlred," the old dame crles,
Wlplug the eoap-sud- s out of her eyes;

ilerc upon U9l"tne.dauehterelngs,
"If I v3 a dove and had sllver wlngs,
Up the church stccple and far away,
I'd fly at the dawn of a washlng day."

TWO EASTER DAYS.
Tho qnaint little church on Gtsport is-

land radiatcd a new glory this Eastcr
morn. Merabel was accustomsd to city
churehes, and a full pttrso led her to
imagiuo that a wealth of lorelincs would
1)6 a neecssity. Tho massof lilies croupcd
around tho plain woodcn desk, an'd
ficattorcd profusely overyvhcro,Kave tho
homely structuro a toueh of beauty. Tho
ono aislo scemcd to broaden with dignity
as noisy footstops from tno outer world
clattercd over it. Tho bell pealed forth
so ioyoiiBiy tnat tlie usner loiK llstcnea
and wondored how it could bo tho samo
that sometimcs sont a knell through
thcir hcarts, as it mournfully. tollcd its
warning to brave souls struRgling with
tuo miKhty ulllows In storm and los.

The hurnblo ilsher folk ontercd tho
liouso of God with reyorenco and supor
stition, The men camo in theiD rough
garb, their furrowed and weather-beate- n

J'aces sli inintr with a newdeliuht. Thero
Toro women who knew nothing but pov--

crtyaiul toii; wnose daiiy walk was
measured by tho g waves;
whoso lives wero as baro of beauty as
the rocks of their liomes baro of yerduro.
Tho girls had used all mcans at hand to
inako theniselves protty; their smiling
faccs told of a bit of sunshino in their
monotonous. lives, nhilo an occasional
droop of tho oyes when somo iisher lad
ipoko to them rovcalcd tho diviuo seal of
tho soul asserting its mrthriclit in tno
humblest. Tho pastor was tho idol of
lns ilock and tho surprise of their guests
Bostou born and bred he was an oasis of
iulture and rightco'tsness in tho desctt

island ot lcnoranco: a cenial sonl amid
duller minds; tho helpcr and coniidaut
ot tno poor. lio, too, rciotced in this ex
pressiou of tho peace and good will from
tnoso not ot tnem.

Merabel saw it all as sho glanced over
the Easter anthem sho was to sing;never
thinking all tliis fresh delight and sniiles
and bricht spirits wero tho rellection of
lier owu sunuy tomper. For it was Mer-ahcl- 's

idea and it had como to her
through a chance remark made by Wal
torMartindale. Thoy wero in tho ton
servatory a favonte haunt. Mcrabol
was softly humming a snatch from a fa--
vonto song:

"Be etlll, tad heart and ceasc repining,
liehtnd the clouda Is the bun stlll shining."

"What aro the particular clouds now
obscurmg yonr nonzony" Walter asked,

nur uciiiinn xacu.
"Everytlnng," sho returned with

drooping oyes. "My new gown may not
be iinished for Easter; somo of my mis- -

sion ooys occasionauy wax rcbcllious;
and I havo no timo for Brown- -
lng. Could you lmagine clouds moro
denscV"

"yes."
"Well, Browning is wonderfully coa- -

somiK. in diRKinir out tho jewe s and
unvciling the golden throads of his olo- -
ouence, you foicet vour own snecial
hopos and fcars, soarings and grovel- -

imgs in wonaenng wiiat ho will say
about them in general."

"But if ono does not wish to forget."
Tho color grew deeper in Merabel's

cheek. Then with one of her brilliant
touches of strategy, sho dashed off into a
half-carnes- t, half-satric- al criticism of
their eft'orts at the last reading circlo. To
Walter, Merabel alwaya seemed to sciu-tila- te

with fascinatiug enthusiasm over
some prank of her own, tho loss of somo
eherished wish,ora particular fad of tho
day overything but himself. ,Sho was
forever humraiug and buzzing among
tho ilowers of life, sipping tho honey
from all, by some strango intuition
gathering the sweets and leaving no
traco of the bitter behind them. Danc-in- g,

iluttcring, pulsing with superb yital-it-

sho sometimcs paused on the brink
of Iotc but only for a moment.

Charming in person, quick ef wit, over
tender and courtcous, when ho choso,
Walter Martiudale could hold her spoll-bouu- d

with his words and tho love light
in his eyo. But when his sparkling wit
over so cautiouBly softcned beneath tho
8poll of her eyes, and wandcred into
clysian flelds, tho submissivo spirit
hangingonhis words took wings and
soared away liko a frightencd bird. Then
ho would simply smilo, perhaps sigh and
bido his time, a prick of couscienco

hita.
Flushcd and tremulous Merablo paused

asRalph Daytou's musio iloated in to
them. "Jtalph isiu his sca mood,

sho breathed. '"1 liko it. Thoso
liquid notes thrill with sadness; they aro
like the mournf ul ryhtm of tho sea when
the sky is gray and tho tompest on tho
wing."

"i always associated you with tho
sea," Walter murmured half abstractediy
"Your bright wit is always bubbling and
sparkling liko tho waves in somo 6unuy
land. When you lloatas you sometimes
do in ypur sea creon dress and watcr
lilies, yousccm liko a voiitablo watcr
spirit.''

"And tho angry wavos you think aro
typical albo?" sho archly questioned.

"Great billovs of passion sometimcs
sweep over your soul, bcaring it along
'harborward' in spito of itsclf. But a
barrier ofsGjio kind inevitably sends it
out to sea again." -

"Would you havo it dash mo against
the hidden rocks?"

Walter winced, as when a blecding
wound is touchcd. "A hidden rock" ho
ropoated to himself. "It can bo rent
asunder. and it shall. It shall wreck
neither lier lifo.nor iDino." His violent
agitation causcd the veins to stand out
on his forehead and brought a fierco
look into his eyes that surpriscd Mera-
bel. "It is tho heavy incoming sea that
scnds tho boat to shoreand safety,--" he
addcd with a faint smile.

"Yet it might hurl it on thosands with
such forco as to wreck it af ter all. Open
sea, ploaty of room is what the old sail- -

hildren Cryfor
Pitcher'fc C&ctorla.

THE BENNINGTON BANNER : FEIDAY, APRIL 141893.
ors.like. Onomust lcaru of them and
keep in tho opon sea of tho world; with
eyes opon for whirlpools, and the deadly
mountain pcaks of lost coutinents kn'own
as rocks," sho laughcd.

Again AValtor Martiudalo crinscd.
Then with an oxprcssion of contompl ho
thought, "I beheve I an yet master of
that pieco of ilesh known to mortals as
my individual self." Tho notes kopt
falling iu soft cadonces. "What is tho
mattcr with Ralph Too Bad!"
ho oxclaimcd rousiug himself. "It is
liko tho wail of a dcspairingsoul bidding
abicu to ovcry hopo: to lifo -- itsolf ;

crushcd bcucath a weight of disappointed
ambition, resolvo, aspinitiou." iliseyos
wero almost plcading; tho voice

tho throbbing of a tumultuous,
passionato heart fightingfor freedom and
victory. "Or is it my mood?" he lightly
added.

Just then tho music hushcd, Merabel
nervously crushcd tho stem of a grcat
waxen lily, and tho spoll was brokcn.

"You must contribute that to my bou-qu- ot

for the Shoats," Walter exclalmed.
"I am going to Qosportat Eastorwith au
offeriug. Klowers aro angols' visits on
thoso baro rocks. Tho pastor and family
are oersonal fricnds their homo is on
Star Island."

"You shall havo tho Ilowers and
moro." Then after a pause, "I will

for au Easter party to ladon with
blossoms, lovo aud chcer. Wo yill sail
over Saturday aftornoou," sho went on
impulsively, "aud make overything
bloom liko a roso. Wo will remembcr to
havo somo substautials tucked in with
beauty and fragrance. I beliovo a llash
of sunshiue bursting into a droary exist-cnc- o

is a step to a highcr lifo on oarth
aud to hcaven."

"Aro you always ready to hcautify tho
lifo of any poor mortal that chanccs to
cross your path?" ho questioned with a
signiflcance sho did notnotico,aud would
uotnavo unuerstoou H sue nau.

"Perhaps," sho laughed, "if I have
plenty of contributors to tho geuoroslty.
Will you bo ono of tho beuefactors in
this novel siicemo." ,

'Certainly."
And then and thero it was arrangcd

that Walter should sccuro tho dory ready
to convoy thom to Gosport noxt Saturday
afternoon.

As ho was leaving tho liouso Ralph
Dayton joincd him. "Look here, .my
boy," ho said affectiouately, ",vs an oldcr
cousin, Mei-.tb- el is utidor my c.aro, duriug
her Eastern trip. I am somowhat

for her."
"Well!" was tho reply rather curtly

mven.
"You must not cntice her into a flirta-tion.- "

"It is no flirtation with mo. I was go-
ing to tell you as far as my owa
feoliugs are couccrned."

"But you must havo somo strength of
character."

"Do you mean that I havo nono
I canuot hclp loving' a girl liko

Merabel?"
"You understand mo."
"Tho bcst of us somctimos yield to

moods wo havo rcsolutely" declared wo
would not. Frail humanity should not
bo wholly coudemncd for a littlo lapso
now and then."

But thoso littlo lapscs show a dcfectivo
part in us; thoy must bo reniediod,mend-ed- ,

replaccd by somothing bettor,or they
spoil us. Every lapso makos an uglior
rent in tho moral web of us; ono that
will rcquiro moro patienco, moro good
stroug lilling to ropair. I know very well
that a fall in ono particular direction,
personally affectmg Merabel, wonld turn
all tho bnghtness of her earth to uttor'
darkucss."

"It shall ncver roturnto uttor darkness
through mo. I have luft tho broad road
to dcstruction."

"You havo said that beforo. now long
since?"

"Since I havo known Merabel. I detcr-minc-d

that sho should bo mine the ovcn-in- g

you introduccd mo to her. I havo
been waitinc for somo rcsponso from lier
beforo mcntioning it."

"And you havo haa none?"
"Nono that I am sure of."
"Walter you know you havo no better

friend than mysclf. But Merabel is dcar
to mo aiso. If slio accopts your love, sho
mustdo it with a full knowledco of vour
faults and that sho would nover do, nn-lc-

tho lovo camo flrst, too strong for
undoing; and in the ond it would bring
her only misery."

'Ualpu, savo yousolf all anxiotv. I
wish I wero as sure of her as I am of
ncver causing a toar if sho woro ouco
won."

As thoy stonned for a moment in tho
glaro of tho night lamp, Ralph looked
with new admiration upon his fiiend's
manly pndoand beariuK, his snarklinir
humor and courageous heart. Ho dovout- -
ly wislicd Morauel might savo him, and
half bclieved sho would. "Yet," ho
muttcred as ho turncd homoward.

thincs aro cettinc serious and sho must
know. I will tell her But ho
was callcd away.

A dark cloud shadowcd Waltor Mart n- -

dalcs's lifo, dimming his brilliant talcnts,
his commanding presencc, his kcen in- -

teiugcnce. iie naa corao to I'ortsmoutli
from tho Old Granito stato a few yeors
beforc, a young lawyor, and had won a
lucratiro position by persistenteffortand
love of his profession. But of lato thero
wero rumors that ho twas not alwavs
what ho should ho; that taverns and
lounging places saw too much of him;
that now aud then hodined far too reck- -
Icssly at tho club, or gavo dffcnso by his
uncontrollablo tonguo. Then Merabel
came, but when ho thought of it, Ralph
Dayton reracmbered a long time had
passcd withoutbringing to light any of
thoso foolish cscapades. No wondor ho
hcsitatcd to brcak tho spell of redemp-tioi- i.

When, on tho followinp-- Saturdav af
ternoon, tho dory Started for tho Shoals
with its happy froight, and tho schoonor
that was to carry Walter, Merabel and
hcr special fricnds was dclayed till twi-ligh- t,

tho brilliant westcrusky, thoswcet
scentcd air. tlio silvcry puffs of foam
along the shoro gavo no causo of alarm
to inoxperienced oyes. Tho waruincr of
oldor oiics could notdampen their ardor;
iiurely thcre could bo no storm of wind
or cloud on the way to Gosport! They
started, Merabel undcr the spell of tho
cntrancing waves, tho charm of Walter's
convcrsation, and tho delight that over
comcs from hcalthful yoiith; Walter

tho shadow had lifted, tho former
ways rouucd of all attractlon, tho bcnt
of a natural disposition gono, taking
with thom tho prick of disloyalty; for
in his secret soul, his fino senso of honor
crlnged at the thought of seeming what
he was not in tho sweetncss and purity
mirrnrcd in Mcrabcrs eyes.

But their laucliter was soon. hushcd.
When well out of harbor tho wind came.
It grasned tho littlo craf t as in tho hol-lo- w

of its hand and tossed it liko a baublo.
Tho waves leaped and hissod, throwing
their angry spray over doek and mast.
Wrappcd in unuscd sails for added n,

Merabel's party watched and
waitcd. The Btuffy littlo cabin ws full,
and if thoy must be lost thoy wished to
bo on deck. Onco in a lull Merabel roso
to savo a iluttering shawl. The ycssol
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lurcbed, tippod nearly to tho water's
etlgo, sho lost her footing on tho slfppery
deck, and Walter snatched her from
eternlty. aitivering and trombling, sho
uiun;; to uiin wun tno conuuenco of a
child.

"ThankGod," ho murmured withpalo
lips, a lifo of thankfulnoss vibratlng in
lns voice.

Merabel heard tho words. Then loud
er tnan tno aasn oi spray or roaring
wind, a now music straek tho keynoto of
a strango mclody withln her. Ouly tho
ilrst strain raug out its swcotnoss, but
Walter's watchful eyedetectedit, though
he said no. moro. At last. after hours of
fear and sufforing thoy outrode tho blastj
tho really short distanco was crasscd,
aud thoy landcd safely in Applcdore for
tho night. No dory could reaclt Gosport
in suon a sca. uui on tne morrow, witli
tho sunlight all auout them, tho glad
party surpriscd their fricnds across tho
way with an early morning salutation.

,rWhy, Merabol!" Mrs. Dayton cx- -

claimed. "I supposcd you wero safe at
homo. Wo wero ahead of tho wind.
How darod you s'art against warning?"

Merabol smiled and doclarcd, that now
they wero out of it alive, it was a grand
oxperience. And then tho little church
was mado a shrine of lovcliness; tho
flshor folk both gieat and small wero
rcndered happy with kindly romem-brancc- s.

"I daro say thoy havo nover had a
really beautiful Eastor beforo," Merabel
exclaimed, "beautiful without and with
in and with so much sunshino in thcir
hearts. How dreary theso baro, dcsolate
rocks must bo through all tho long win-te- r.

It is almost dreary now, in this
(ino April. I do not bolievo this

island was over intcnded to bo

"It is anything but dreary now," tho
old pastor declared, "with all this bright-nes- s

como into it."
"And tho insido of this modest cathe-dr- al

is a dream of beauty," Walter added.
"Fortuuato tho galodid not sweep it all
away."

Merabol's faco, as shestood 'among tho
lilies so radiant with happinsss, shono
out liko a star. Whon her voice roso
clcar-an- d full, siuging of tho joy of that
Easter morn 2000 yeaisago, it trembled
with tho burden of joy that had suddcnly
como into her own heart. As tho lips
softly breathed tho great lovo that com-passc- d

a world, tho now raelody of lier
bouI chimed with it, comploted. It
might havo been tho still, hcavy thud of
tho waves outsidc, making her shudder
atthememory of thb night before; it
might havo been tho music incarnatc
withiu herself, pulslug with a now rhym-i- o

story of lovo, joy, sorrow, as sho rip-ple-

tho Easter strains; but. assllostood
so fresh and fair, tho sunlight making
brilliant '.ho changing lights and graces
of hor faco, lovo sileutly crept into hcr
heart, transflguring lver and crowning
her with glory. Involuntary sho gavi
one swift glanco at Walter Martindale.
And he, with soul all aglow iu response,
saw tho quiok flush of hcr cheok, tho
new light iu her oyes, as thoy scnt one
brief mcssago of lovo and trust through
a threatened toar. Ho heard tho new
tender iutonations of the sweot voice
like the echo of silvcr bclls and know
ho had won.

Not till tho fresh evening air with the
breath of spring in it callcd them out
for ono moro draft of its invigorating
tonic, just as tho stars were takiug their
places, ono by one, did Walter adroitly
load Mcrabol a littlo apart from tho rest.

"ino 8ilontstars, tliosilont mountains,
and tho moauing of tho novorsiientsoa,"
ho quotcd. "They typify lifo. Tho
stars aro worlds of brigbtness tantaliz-ing-us- ,

but which wo can .novor reach.
Tho mountains aro huge obstacles in our
pathway, ofteu too stcop and rough for
wcary fcot to scalo; and tho moanings
aro tho moanings of our souls becau'so
wo cannot."

And thon, with the memory of tho
night boforo lingering in hor heart, softly
ropoatlng, "Merabel," and tho Jjright-nes- s

of tho morning singing in his, for
a timo tho music of tlie wavos, the stars,
tho earth. wero all forgotton.

"Your lovo would not havo como to
mo now," ho said latcr, as thoy wero
turning homoward, "had it not beon for
tho wickedness of tho sea. It was born
of tho tompest."

"And may partake of it." sho smiled,
with a touch of her old coquotry.

'Great good may como through great
tribulation, was always a harrowing

to my soul," ho wout on, "but,
dear, this time it is worth much moro
than itcost, thank God. May ho grant
that nothing but good como of it," ho
cndcd carnestly.

When Ralph met them for imracdi- -
atcly on his roturn from a friend who
was ill, on Sunday afternoon, ho hircd
a uoat to tako him to tho Shoals.
fearful lest the schooner had not lived
throuch tho tcmpcst Merabel's blushes,
tho nroud light in Waltor's oyes, the
stately poiso of his head, tho grcat joy
wrltten all over both their faces, told him
it was too lato fer any word from him;
and with a fow romarks of his anxioty
for them he passed on.

"Your namo means beautiful sea,"
Walter said, as thoy turncd for ono moro
glanco at its now calm watcrs. "Did you
over think of it? Merbellal But you
are not tho cold, wrccking soa of tho
North; but rather of somo sunny land of
tho South, whero all is pcaco and warmth
and beauty; a sca that saves lifo insteij
of dcstroyiug it."

Tho days and wceks passod quickly,
leaving only gladness in their train. But
alas! "Lct him that standeth tako hccd
lest ho fall." After a time tho old lifo
haunted Waltor liko a hidcons thing.
Tho tasto for tho old plca'suTes was not
quito dead after all. A slip hcro, a dip
therc, a night's rovel with tho mcmbcrs
of tho club whithcr ho could not tako
Merabel, aud then, ono drcadful day tho
sun of her world was blottid out. A ru-m-

camo that Walter had entored tho
court room in no condltion to couduct
his caso, aud it was postponod. Too oft-
eu he could bo found in placcs whero ho
should not bo.

"Merabel's brightncss has bcgun to
darken," Ralph said to hira ono day,

with him.
"But I can't givo hor up, you know. I

havo not gono to the dogs yot. Havo a
littlo patience. It is hardor for mo to
walk a chalk lino than yeu, romcmbor:
you aro composed of sobricty aud coel
calculation instcad of impulso."

"Seo to it lost you step boyoitd tho
dcath lino; a dcath lino to Doth of you."

"Is thoro no placo for pardon left?" ho
said lightly to Merabel whon sho was
t:oubled, with a smilo on his lips and tho
lovo light in his oye. "I shall not forget
you again. Your mlssion is a grand ono

tho saviiig of mo."
Ho know ho had touched tho right

chord in hor soul: for beneath all the
glow and sparklo lay a conscicnco

vibrating with tho necds and
frailties of othor lives. Aud so the cloud
would ho lifted, letting the sunlight
break through once moro, amid laughter
and toars and forcbodings.

But the "places" of pardon bccamo
moro and moro frequont; Merabol's sky
over grew blackor. Then oao morning a
cloud of indignation within her, at the
sin and waste and ntysory of it all, broko
into a showcr of burning words.

"Yes, I lovo you," sho replied to some
reproach of his, "or rather, I lovo what

was once you tho one on tho sea in tho
danger and darkness. I almost boliove
witu .uiss taidlngton." sho wcnton with
a faint smile, "that souls dio and others
aro oorn witum us; that wo aro not the
same belngs wo onco wero. Then, you
were not as you aro now," 'slio ended
teanuuy.

"And you will throw me over?" Tho
lovo ln ins Heart sliining out in hts oyes
iuiuiuriuK utjr to xorgivo tno pain no caus-e-

her.
' I should learn to lotho tho being you

would become," sho shuddered.
"You send mo rather into tho abyss?

Tho bottom is easily reaehed."
Sho looked piteously toward him. "It

reraains wholly with yoursolf," her lips
trembled.

"Is thero no help?" Yet was it not his
solflshness asking hor to accept a lifo of
brokcn promlsos, in roturn for all hor
loyaity aud lovo? For heneath all, and
ho know it, lay a burning consciousness
that such it must bo. Ho was losing
faith in himself. Ho was shorn of his
strength.

"If I canuot hclp you now, I novor can
lt seems I liavo uttcrly failcd. No. Go!
You shall not ruin my lifo as you havo
your own. When you havo becomo tho
mastor instoid of tho slavo, you may
como to mo if you wish. I will wait for
you. And, O, I havo not lost all faith in
you, yctr- - slio cricd. "Go, prove its
irut-- j II you wni," sno ourst out. "Did
vou savo mv lifo to ruin it.?''

"O, Mcrabol?" with streamlng oyes and
uiuiu iouus oi uespnir nuging in liercars,
their cry almost brcaking her resolution,
sho loft tho room.

After a time, a long time, Merabel took
up tho old life acain. with its cavoties
left out. Tho old sparklo ovor bubbling
auu ovoruowing was less niiiuant; per
naps soinetliing swcetcr had como to
dwell in its placo, but it told of a cruci- -
bie of liro.

Thus tho dnva nnil mnntlin niaill
weatily along til'l flvo ycars had gono by
and Walter had not returned. Merabel
gavo him up as dead to hcr.and what was
worso, as dead to talent, honor, lifo,
hcaven.

A"gain sho stood among Eastcr lilies.
this timo in a fashionible city church.
The choir had been rohearsin!: for tho
morrow. When tho last hymh was over
anuneariyau were gono, Alerabel sang
uguui livo iiiics oi it:

"Love's redeemlng work Is done.
Fought the fiuUt, the victory won."

"Mcrabol!" callod tho last of hor
fricnds at the door.

Tho namo had beon echoinir and rn.
echoing all day in her heart and sho did
not hcar them. Sometimes it rang with
tho cleac full tonos of tho tompest; some-
times with tho grief of despair. Nover
in all tho years had Walter scemed so
noar her as on this day.

"Morabel Merabel Merabel?" Thcre
was a now ken to tho

. notes.... Joy and
.i .i, ii imuiancuniy iningiou, uuc witu tliem

tho rich full toues of connuest.
"I have dono your bidding," breathed
tho manly voico of Walter Mortindale.
standing beforo tho girl ho loved, with
sirengtn, nriue anu victory tor lns coro- -
not. "I havo done your biddiug. Ihavo
como for you.

'Love's rodecminir worlc is donn' tnr
o.trth, aud I hopo for heaven. Tho fight
is fought, tho victory won. I can sing
it with you this glad Eastor time. J

could not turn to the old lifo if I would,
It is buricd forover. And its resi'rrec
tion morn is glowing with tho dawn of
purified bliss. It was a struggle, but it
cau uo aono u ono wius. un ono sido,
homo, honor, happiness, heaven; on tho
other, an outcast, spurned, witli dovils
for your ancels."

As ho had beonspeaking.Morabel.with
eyes all aglow, involuntarily drow near
him. Almost dazed sho listanod with
parted lips, burning checks, stiflcd
breath.

"It is which ono choosos," tho woll
known voico wcnt on. ic aopenas on
what ono lovcs tho bcst, And flrst, last,
always, you havo been my polar star.
Come. Emma Louise Orcutt, in tho
Homestcad.

TnE SPRING,
Of all seasons in tho year, is tho ono for
making radical changcs in rogard to
ho.ilth. During tho winter, tho system
bocomes to a certain extout cloggcd with
waste, and theblood loaded witli impuri-tic- s,

owing to lack of exerciso, closo ut

in poorly ventilated shops and
homcs, and other causes. This is tho
causo of tho dull, sluggish, tircd feoling
so general at this scason, and which
must bo ovorcomo, or the health may bo
entirely brokcn down. Hood's ijarsapa-rill- a

has attaiucd the greatest popularity
all over tho country as tho favorito
Spring Modicine. It expcls tho accurau-latio- n

of impuritios through tho bowols,
kidnoys, liver, lungs and skin, gives to
tho blood tho purity and qtiality ucces-sar- y

to good health and overcomes that
tircd fceling.

TnE SEASON AT ROUND LAKE.
Tho announccments for tho season of

1893 at Round Lako aro contained in tho
March numbor of tho Round Lako Mir-ro- r,

just issucd, and aro as follows:
Oponiuc days of Goorgo West niuseum
ot art and archeology, July 3d, 1th and
5th; school.of art, opcns July Gth and
closcs August 10th; school of music,
July 10th to August 23th; school of
languagcs, July 10th to August 10th;
grand musio festival, July 24th to 20th;
Interdcnominatloual Sunday school

July 31st to. August 12th; min-isvc-

institutc, August 14th to 20th;
school of oratory, August 8th to 20th;
0. L. S. C, or rccognition day, August
12th; commcnccment day, August 12th;
Round Lake camp meotintr. Aucust 20th
to Scptembor 14th; fall term of Round
Lako acadcmy begins Sopt. 11th, 1893.

Uenn'e ltheiinmtlo Pllla abwlutely curea
rheuuatUm and neuralgta. Entirely vegetabte.
bafn.

A beoch trco on which tho namo of
Daniol Boone is carvod, cut by his own
hand, according to tho popnlar boliof
around and in Joncsboro, Tonn.. is to bo
sjnt to Uhicago as ono of Tonnbs sco's
exhibiU.

Sud)
COHDEHSEi)

W 11 tzzX
Makes an cvery-da- y corrvenlence of an
o!d-tim- o Iuxury. Pure and wholesome,
Prepared with scrupulous care. Hlghest
awardatallPuTcFoodExposltlons. Each
package makes two large ples. Avold
Imltatlons and Inslst n havlng tbe

NONE SUCH brand.
MERREW. & SOUL& Syracus5, N. Y.

TflE LADIES A

WH
Burrell's Sareaparilla,

I1C
Everybody ls ilag It. Whr? Became lt pnt

ine Sarsaparillas on the marltetgood.
WE GUARANTEE a course (8 bottles) to helo

J.lver and Unlarr Orgins, such a General Debill
Bolls, yiccra, Bllllousness. 6yphill!, Dyapepsla,
t sra. Neuralgla, Brlght'a Diseisc, Dropv. Hum
tlte, Plniples. Dlzzlness. Palns In the Backaud Kl
upbs ur ursa leeiiog, Distarbed Sleep, Kidney

AS A FEMAL
It stands at th head of all mcdlcin
whole STStem.

Qet a bottle of Sarstparilla, Yelloxo Dock and
aoi uenenuea oy it, wntn us, glvlng u the nnnyou ANOTUEK BOTTLE FltEE OF CHAIiGE

-- 5S3
IF NOT IKJOYINQ QOOD HEALTH, RE

HENRY T. BURRELL, EXTRACT

ESTABLIS

ALL DEALEItS BELL IT. WE

Prioe. $1.00 Per Bottle,

mmm j. hall.

FIRE, LIFE,
STEASV1 BO

REPRES
AKTNA of nartford,
AMEKIOANor New York,
C0NTINENTAL. ofNfiw York.
GUAN1TE 8TATE, of PortsnionUi,

' 'nARTFORD.ornartfard.
1NS. C0., Of N0. AMEIUCA.

orrhiIiidrInhl. ?n.
iHlUxXABhU LltK AooUIlANGE

dOCIETi.

J0HN V. HA
AGE

--A

1 YEAR FOR

The Benning
(jlTftS all the neWS Of Tnwn. nnnnfv nnrl

claw, Your home would be IncomDlcte without

NEW YO K WE
I a Katlonal family paper. and glves all tbe gen
cirea the eventii of forelzn l.imU In n nntohnll. If
cle." and -- Our Young Folks." Its 'Home and
wlre8 and danghters Its general politlcul news,
brilliant and exhaustlve. tts "Agrlcultural" dep
"Market Itonon"arerecoirDlzetl nuthnrltvin nfi
enables us to offer thln splendld Journal.and tbe

For Only $150
New York Tribune, regalar
The Bennington Banner "

Total

WE FURNISH BOTH PAPE
Subaciiptions may bcgln at any time. Addr

Bonnington,

"WELL BRED, SOON W

SAP
ARE QUICKLY HARBJED. TRYIT

SUO0ESS0R T0 M1L

SHOB AITO TETT

Sx$

I SELL THE CEDEBRATED CLOTE8

FOU LADIES' F1NE FOOT-WEA- ALSO,

EST. VSiTS AND CHILD ItEN'8 8HOE3 OF

TRUNKS A
aODlLUM 8TEEET,

LL TAKE IT !"

--A.T?
ellow Douk and Oelery.

IK 1 01.
3S
talnt tbree tlmet as much medlcint a moit ef
(at the same Drice),and does them ths moat

yon. ifyou are sufferlnBfrom dUeasesof the blood
ty, Salt Kheura, Bcrofula, Eryfipelas, Malaria.
Indleestlon, Constlpatioa, King's EtII, Rheams-or- s.

Iinpotency. Skin Eruptiouj Iasi of Appe-dney- s,

lleadache, Nerrousneas, General Wtab-Trouble-s,

Urnlary Tioubles of all klndi.

E REGULATOR
alpreparatloni. Glfes trength and vlgor to the

Celery of TourMrdlclno Dealer, and If you artof thcdealeryouboughtltof, ard we will seni

$5
ND FOR BOOK OF TESTIMONIAL3.;

COMPANY. Boston, Mass.
HED 1848.

WANT AGENia IN EVERY TO ?N.

6 Bottles for $5.00.

HAFJRsSOfl I. HOHTSH.

N.

ACC1DENT

LIABILITY

AWOE9
ENTINC :
LAXOASUIRE, of Englaiu!,
NATI0NAL, ol Uarllord
NORWICH MION. of Ei.Uinf?.
PIIENIX, onirookljn,
PII0EN1X. of Hartford,
QUEEN, of Amftrlca.
HOME, of New York,
AMERIOAN OASULTr INSURAKWl

AND SECURITY C0,

LL & SON.
NTS.

ME i3EWSPAPEa

ND

Family hw of flie 1 8

miY sisa

as muchNattonalnewsaa any otker pisar 6f4t
It. .

EKLY TRIBUNE,
eral news of the Unlted States and the worl. It
has senaratc deDartments for tha "Famllv dtr- -
Socletj" columns command the aJmlratfoa
editorlals and dUcaisIons are comprelieoilTe,
artmunt has no Buperlor In tha country. ttlpart of the land. CT A SPECIAL CONTRAjQf
liANNER for one year

Gash in Advance.
price per year, 3 - - $1.00

: " ... 1.50

t2M

RS ONE YEAH POH 31.50.
es all orders to the

Vermont.

ED." GIRLS WHO USE

INY0UR NEXT HOUSECLEANINQ.

MILLER,
ER & WILLIAHS.

JsTBZ BMPORrDM

utica siioes, vnicn are noteicellbj
SHOES OF LOWETt QRADE3 lOHIE CIIEAP

ANY QRADE OR STTLE.

4SPECIALTY.
BENNINGTON. VEBMONT.
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